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THE FINEST STONE- 
MASONS HEWED 
THE STRONGEST 
ROCK TO MAKE THE 
HOUSE AN 
IMPREGNIBLE 
FORTRESS FOR 
ANDREW CRAVIN 
AND HIS BRIDE! 
BUT NOT ALL THE 
ROCK ON EARTH 
, COULD HOLD BACK 
THE VENGEFUL 
RAGE OF THE 
MURDERED DAVE 
BURK--WHOSE 
LAST BREATH LAID 
THE CURSE OF 
DOOM ON THIS 


HOUSE AND THOSE 
P  6WITHIN IT! 


ST, S 
FOR CENTURIES MEN HAVE SEARCHED THE MOUNTAINS FOR A He Ps 
CACHE OF MONTEZUMA'S ANCIENT TREASURE! BUT ITREMAINED ALL OURS, YOU MEAN! SEND 


FOR ANOREW CRAVEN AND HIS FRIEND, DAVE BURK, 10 ACTUALLY THE BUCKET DOWN SO I 
STUMBLE ON THE FABULOUS HORDE ! — CAN COME UP! 


“THAT'S THE 
LAST LOAD, ANDREW! MEAN ALL MA/ME-/ 
WE'VE CLEANED YOU'RE NOT COMING } 


UP... EVER! ) 
jolie 


IN GOLD AND JEWEL6, 
DAVE! AND IT'S 


ANDREW, YOU'RE Y WRONG, DAVE! \/” YOU RAT! LEAVE MAY SHE'S REALISIC ABOUT MONEY, 
MAD! YOU CAN'T | NOBODY KNOWS | FIANCEE'S NAME OUT ie DAVE! I AM RICH! WE'LLBUILD A J 
LEAVE ME HERE / WE'VE BEEN TO- | OF THIS! : HOUSE UP HERE! 
GETHER...NO- : : . ANDREW ! DON'T 
BODY BUT . KILL ME! YOU CAN 
Y y HAVE THE 


YOU FIEND! I CURSE YOU! WITH 
MY DYING BREATH I CURSE YOUR HOUSE! 
IT WILL DESTROY YOU AND HER AS 
YOU ARE DESTROYING M.... 


THEY'LL NEVER FIND HIS 
BODY NOW! NOBODY WILL EVEN 
KNOW THERE WAS A SHAFT 

HERE! 


eae oat 
(wer DOES IT! HELLNEVERGETOUTTO my = BUT THE STORM BREAKS WITH 
MENACE My LIFE! |'LL GO NOW, BEFORE __ q VIOLENCE ! 
THE STORM BREAKS! i Say 


THIS BAD SECTION 
BEFORE SOME- 
THING HAPPENS. 


y\( TMISsED 
‘6\)\ ME! MisseD ay ) 


c 


\ 
ME! I---I HAD A FEELING HE 
WAS FREE AND WAITING To 
DESTROY ME! BUT IM 


1 My---MY NERVES ARE GETTING 


7” THANK HEAVEN, I MADE IT! 

IM SAFE....AND SO IS THE 

TREASURE | ELSA! ELSA! LET 
MEW! IT'S ANDREW! 


GONE FOREVER! BUT MY NERVES ARE 
A WRECK! HOLD ME...COMFORT ME... / 


M\AWKISH ! LET ME SEE THE | 
¥ TREASURE! THAT'S THE 
\ IMPORTANT THING | 


{ NO; NOT BACK THERE! HE'S DEAD...BUT HE'S 
| WAITING FOR VENGEANCE! 


WOULD YOU RATHER I) 
TOLD THE POLICE DAVE ) 
WAS WITH YOU! 


OH, WHAT HAVE I DON 
ME AND HAVE BOTH SHARES. 


TOMORROW, ELSA! 


DON'T BE 


IT'S OVER AND 


ONE WITH, ELSA....BUT Vou, ANDREW! YOURE 


| WE...WE'LL BUILD OUR, 
\ HOUSE SOMEWHERE ELS: 


TAKING ME UP THERE 
| / TOMORROW! I MUST BE 
§ SURE YOU HAVEN'T LEFT 
ANYTHING TO SPOIL 
THis! 


ie ae 

NO! I’LL...I'LL TAKE YOU 

ALONG AND MAKE 
ARRANGEMENTS TO 
CASH THIS IN 


THAT LAUGHTER! HE'S 
ENJOYING MY ANGUISH! HE 
KNOWS THERE IS NO ESCAPE 
FOR ME NOW! 


BUT THE NEXT DAY THE SUN SHONE AND THE DARK TERRORS OF NGHT AND STORM NO LONGER HOVEREDOVER 

<a WHY, THIS IS A LOVELY SPOT, ANDREW! I'LL 

HAVE NO MORE NONSENSE! I WANT A 
HOUSE RIGHT HERE. 


ANDREW C! RAVEN | ! 


_—— 
I DON'THEAR \ 


YOU SHALL HAVE IT) 
DEAREST! I WAS A SILLY 
FOOL YESTERDAY, BUT IT 
WAS JUST NERVES! 


JAND SO ANDREW CRAVEN, NOW WEALTHY, BROUGHT A 
CREW OF STONE-MMAGONS AND BUILDERS TO THE 


“ANYTHING BUT A | REMOTE MOUNTAIN SLOPE! 


WILD LAUGHTER! 
IT'S HIS VOICE! 


{ WHEN WE LIFT THIS SOD, WE'LL 
\ FIND PLENTY OF ROCK FoR 
TRIMMING AND FITTING! 


Wo! I FORBID You 


TO MOVE THIS SOD! | 


BUILD THE HOUSE 
RIGHT ON TOP 
OF I(T! 


YOUR GHOST, DAVE BURK! 


COWARD'S TEETH \ 
CHAT TERING! THIS IS FOR YOU KNOW WHAT WE WAN’ 


THE SOD! HE'D FIND THE SHAF 
AND THEN THE BODY! 


’ YOU ARE A POOR 
Y WEAK JELLYFISH, 
AREN'T YOU, 


A HOUSE OF MOUNTAIN STONI 
CUT AND FITTED LIKE SAY! 
A FORTRESS! 


BUILD IT LIKE You 


BUT...BUT YOU DON'T HEAR IT... 
DO you? YOU DON'T KNOW WHAT | 
IT IS TO BE WALWTED! 


STOP BABBLING \ 
NONSENSE AND 
TAKE ME 
HOME! 


AS THE HOUSE TOOK SHAPE, ANDREW CRAVEN GREW oe : 
BOLDER AS THE LAUGHTER WAS HEARD NO MORE! (BUT MAIAM, IF WE BUILD \ a THEN BLAST IT! 
= =: ( AWALL, WE'LL HAVE TO 27 I WANT A WALL 
I FIGURE YOU FOLKS BUT THERE ISN'TANY \ | BLAST THECLIFF FORA 7 ANDI DON'T CARE IF 
CAN MOVE IN THE END }S! WALL! I TOLD You, | FRESH SUPPLY! / YOU HAVE TO CHEW IT 
OF NEXT WEEK! _4/ ANDREW, I WANTED A Nene SQ, OUT WITH YOUR TEETH! 
HIGH STONE WALL ALL \ WANT THAT WALL! 


AROUND THE HOUSE! 


YOU'RE PAYING FOR IT MA/AM/ O.K.! LOAD HER FOR THE 
WE'LL BLAST RIGHT NOW! WORKS...YOU HEARD THE 
\_ ORDERS! GET MOVING | 
DON'T BE SILLY! / A 
BLOW UP THE WHOLE. ; Voce : 
CLIFF IF YOU WANT! AN- = 
OREW WILL PAY FOR 
eo IT! 


"/ LOADED AND READY FOR 
FIRE! YOU FOLKS GET A GOOD 
LONG WAY OFF SO YOU CAN 
WATCH THE BLAST WITHOUT 

DANGER! 


. 4 
FROM OUR HOUSE, 
Va ANOREW! LET'S GO 
IN THE HOUSE AND 
WATCH IT FROM 
THERE! 


THERE'S THE LADY'S 
SIGNAL! THAT MEANS 
THEY'RE SAFE INSIDE 
= AND READY FOR THI 


= 


WAA..2 THE GROUND |S SLIDING! 
THE WHOLE AREA IS SLIDING 


| WHO CAN SAY THIS IS SUPERNATURAL...THE RESULT 
OF A CURSE? THIS IS NOT THE FIRST TIME A BLAST 
HAS LOOSENED WHOLE VAST AREAS OF A MOUN— 
TAIN SLOPE! 


THE HOUSE CRASHED ON THE VALLEY FLOOR, A 


THOUSAND FEET BELOW AND THEN CAME THE 
EVIL ROAR OF LAUGHTER! 


YEAH! ITSOUNDS 
THAT LAUGH! DO | LiKE ALL THE FIENDS IN 
YOU HEAR IT? @ HELL CELEBRATING A 


e 


Bez IN_THE PRIMEVAL JUNGLE, A 
TERRIFIED GIRL'S FATE DEPENDED 
ON THE RAGING CONFLICT IN THE 
HEART OF A CREATURE WHO WAS 
HER CAPTOR...FOR THE CREATURE 
HAO THE HEART OF A BEAST, BUT 
THE BRAINS OF A MAN/ 


eae AND YOU, MY DOCTOR, 
HAVE I ACHIEVED THE FORMER ASSISTANT. THIS THING \ 
MeCss BL EF HAVE T TOO OB L HAD TO 


\ 
1S VERY 
TRANSPLANTED THE KILL YOU, BUT YOURS | UNCOMFORTABLE! 
| LABORATORY, | BRAIN OF A MAN INTO WAS THE PERFECT 
3 THREE PEOPLE § THE BODY OF A BEAST? YOUNG BRAIN FOR 
( A GELY AK. SOON WE SHALL KNOW: THIS EXPERIMENT! 
INTE 
AS THE CLOCK 3 \./ 
ag Te Chock | NING (oN Tae 
IN THE N 
| JUNGLE - ao 


( vw THINK T'LL \ allt“ WeyA--// I'VE DONE 
TAKE IT OFF IF IT! JOHN, CAROL... 
I'VE DONE IT! 


You DON'T 
MINO / 


eye 
DOCTOR , YOU'VE HAT...0O 
SUPERHUMAN You MEAN, 
NGTH...ANO REMOVED GARGAN? 
ME FROM THE RESTRICTIONS 
OF HUMAN JUSTICE AND 
BEHAVIOR 


YES, DOCTOR, YOU HAVE... YOU'VE 
TAKEN THE BRAIN OF PETER 
GARGAN AND BROUGHT IT To 
LIFE IN THIS HAIRY BODY! BUT 
IKNOW How You DIDIT! § 
YOU MURDERED ME, AND 

JOHN ANQ, sare HELPEO 


TWO_THINGS I'VE BEWANS 
WANTED TO Do, MAR 
KILL You AND TAKE Caio 
FOR MY OWN! I'v 
ALWAYS WANTED 

YOu, CAROL... 


NO, MARK. 
YOU MADE ME 
A MONSTER! 


MURDERED? 
DOCTOR, YOU 


SAID GARGAN 
HAD_AN 


ACCIDENT! 


STAND 
BACK, 
GARGAN! 


. AND NOW I'M ) /CAROL...YOU'RE COMING WITH | \ PLEASE 

| MAKING you // ME! WITH THE STRENGTH OF A | DON'T FORCE 
A DEAD ONE! GORILLA AND THE BRAINOF A | ME TOGO, 
SGA I SH i=] PLEASE... 

\ ae ENT! 

YOU WILL BE MY Qu EEN! 


I DONOT SAVV 
BWANA... BUT IF IT %5 THE 
SEEK, I KNOW 


NEE! 0. ARE LEAPING AND STAMP- 
WHER! ING TO THEIR PRIMITIVE 
IT (S THE NIGHT OF THE 
EVIL MOON! THEY WILL 


OME RAY THMS OEEP IN THE 
ov ITE 

DANCING IN THE ¢ 

DEEP FOREST... 


| Gad MEANWHILE, NOT FAR AWAY... 


YOU'LL NOT Go 
{ BACK?! TILL CARRY 
THE DRUMS! I MAY HAVE A HUMAN I-I i YOU AND DON'T 
BRAIN, BUT THE DRUMS SOUND. IN MY, MAKE A SOUND! 
VERY BLOOD! I MUST Go To THEM! Ce 
ILL CHALLENGE THE LEADER AND mM 
KILL HIM! TLL BE LEADER! 


Pesan Ce : 
| Quo! A MOMENT LATER, THE BIG | 
DRUM 16 STILLEO! ~ 


| PAE GREAT BULL LEADER OF | LO MERT HIS 
THE TRIBE STEPS FORWARI (CHaRoE wr 
THAT'S THE LEADER! Ls 
( NOW TI'Lt JUST... ee aut oF 


~ 


BUT AT THAT MOMENT... 


[AND Now, Ir NOW'S THE TIME, MOGU! 
: h LIGHT THE FUSE 
5 MMe, )\ wy 
You BEASTS | ; ‘ 
1 = 
¥ 


/ 


+e AND KILL HIM 
© WITH THE BRAIN AND 
WEAPON OF A MAN / 


/Gor To THROW it \ LOOK, BWANA! \ / THAT'S JUST \ 
HIGH... CAN'T RIGK WHAT I 
HURTING CAROL! / 


THEY RUN 
AWAY! ALL BUT EXPECTED, | 


ALRIGHT,.. WOUve te LOST G RGAN... YOU FORGOT |\ 


YOU'RE ALL YOU'RE TWo ONE TERING: 
THROUGH, ERearuRES IN ONE pepys f er 
APE MAN ! IF YOU WERE A TRU 


GORILLA , You'D de 
RUN WITH THE BEST! 


(Sate 45 ARE HARD) SHOOT, 207 BWANA, ) 
es 


TO KILL! EMAy al |. SHOOT 
EYOU , 0. 


Y THane weavers. 


OR THAT! L HOPE | 


eer ONE EVER 
NO Knows! 


Ss 
iow } 


fee eee 


,@1f you feel an unexplained but known before the ancestral Ger 
strong repulsion to the very idea of manic (Teutonic) speech had broken 


eating horse meat— 

If a one-eyed stranger with a keen 
blue eye bothers you— 

If you regard hanging as the “right” 
method of capital punishment— 

If you feel that there is something 
emphatically different about persons 
of royal blood— 

If Wednesday seems to you a day 
to play it safe— 

If the number nine seems to have 
some peculiar significance— 

You are still feeling the influence 
of the cult of Woden, the one-eyed 
Hanging God, god of Wednesday and 
the number nine, the reputed an- 
cestor of most ‘European royal fa- 

Wy, milies, including that of Great Bri- 
y | @ isin the Wild One, the berseck god. 
Man or myth, Celt or 
Iranian—we still do not know. It is 
not for nothing that the Norse skalds 
RN called him Grim, the Masked One 
He is also Ygg, the Terrible. Behind 
that ancient mask, that ancient 
terror, must lie a formidable force, 
affecting European life and politics 
from the Rhine to the North Cape, 
from the Caucasus to the Hebrides. 
Let us try to look behind Woden’'s 
mask 

The Anglo-Saxons him 
Woden—hence the 
fourth day of the week, Wednesday, 
Old English Wodnesdaeg. The North 


Teuton, 


called 


our name for 


Germans called him Wodan, the 
South Germans Wotan, the Scandin- 
avians Odinn, or Othin. This 


the name was 


up into dialects. So we get an added 
fact: at a date not later than about 
A.D. 200, all the Germanic-speaking 
peoples knew of a god they called 
something like* Watenaz—the 
asterisk simply means that this form 
of the name is a hypothetical recons- 
truction, not actually found in any 
extant document 


This does not mean that all the an- 


cient Germans worshipped 
Watenaz—far otherwise. They knew 
of him, but the man-in-the-street of 


that day would no more have thought 
of calling upon Woden for help than 
you or I would think of taking the 
controls of a supersonic jet plane 
without anhourof instruction.Woden 
was a god of kingship and war, poetry 
and magic, worshipped by kings and 
their courtiers and bodyguards, by 
some professional warriors, by poets 
magicians, Woden more 
than a bit of a snob. Beyond that, it 
was not safe to call on him—he might 
answer, And his price was always 
high—gold, or the blood of a fine 
white horse, or a fine man—or many, 
many men. In his Germania the 
Roman historian Tacitus notes that 
‘Above all gods they (the Germans) 
worship Mercury, and count it no sin 
to win his favor on certain days’ by 
human. sacrifices.” Here Mercury, 
the god of the fourth day, certainly 
stands for Woden. wrote , 
about A.D. 100, draw-in on slightly 
earlier writers works have 
perished for most of his information, 


and was 


Tacitus 


whose 


We can be certain from this that the 
cult of Woden is older than the time 
of Christ. But how much older? 

As Tacitus notes, the German war- 
god, “Mars” (Tiw) like “Hercules” 
(Thunor, Thor) was appeasable by 
animal sacrifices. Had Woden been 
known to the Germans from time im- 
memorial. it is reasonable to think 
that he would have been equated 
with Mars, for certainly he was no 
plebeian god of commerce, like the 
Roman Mercury. The equation was a 
makeshift, This looks as if Woden 
had come into Germania from out- 
side at a not enormously remote date. 
In Norse myth, Odinn rides a swift 
horse, wears a nineflod spiral ring of 
gold on his arm, and fights with a 
spear. Thor, called Odinn's son, 
either walks or rides a cart drawn by 
goats and fights with a “hammer” 
shaped like the shafthole battle-axes 
of polished stone which spread all 
over Northern Europe in the Late 
Stone Age. This looks as if Thor had 
come to the North with the battle-axe 
warriors who buried their dead in 
single graves with cord-marked pot- 
tery, about 2000 B.C., usually 
identified with the ancestral Teutons. 
Woden is a later, more sophisticated 
god. His armoring and spear cannot 
be earlier than the Bronze Age—say 
1400 B.C. But in Bronze Age Europe 
you did not ride a horse—you drove a 
two-horse chariot, like Homer's 
heroes. Probably horseback riding 
was brought in by the Scithians from 
South Russia, about 500 B.C, We 
know that Scythians raids reached as 
far as Central Germany before 
receding eastward again. Was Woden 
in origin a Scythian? 

Until recently the Scythians were a 
mysterious people, thought to be of 
Turki speech. They were conquered 
and absorbed by the Sarmatians, 
whose chief tribe was the Alans. One 
sub-section of the Alans, now known 
as Ossetes, have survived in the 
Central Caucasus. They still speak an 
Iranian language, like the Scythians. 
And they have traditions of a demi- 
god or culture hero, Uyd-daen or Ud- 
daen, who striklingly resembles 
Woden. 

An Ossetian scholar, Dzambulat 
Danty, tells us that, according to the 
legends of his people, Ud-daen (“I am 
the soul") was a boy who discovered 
the secrets of smelting bronze and 
making weapons. He killed a wicked 


giant, then assembled an army and 
went North in search of a land where 
the women had long, golden hair. Ar- 
riving there, he was recognized as a 
god, and married the king's daughter. 
In his old age, Ud-daen returned to 
the Caucasus, leaving behind his son 
Votan as his successor, Ud-daen was 
buried on a hill on the banks of the 
river Tarma-Don, later known as 
Christ's Hill. 

The names Ud-daen 
and Votan both resemble that of 
Woden, and the story of Ud-daen's 
northern expedition parallels that 
told by the Icelanic mythologer-his- 
torian Snorre Sturleson in the Hemis- 
kringha, of Odin’s march from As- 
gard, somewhere near the Black Sea, 
to Scandinavia. The Scandinavians of 
the Viking Age were sure that As- 
gard, the home of their gods, lay 
somewhere in Southeastern Europe. 
Some thought it was Troy, some 
Constantinople (Istanbul), some a 
city on the river Don, And Odinn's 
false comrade, Loki, strikingly 
resembles the malignant giant, Syr- 
don, of Ossetian folklore. Both Syr- 
don and Loki have something in 
common with the Greek Titan 
Prometheus, also imprisoned in the 
Caucasus. These parallels are more 
than striking. Yet they are subject to 
some possible discounting. The 
Alans, ancestors of the Ossetes were, 
for a century or more (around A.D. 
250-375) under very strong influence, 
we might almost say domination, by 
the Germanic Goths, whose 
traditions derive them from Swedish 
Gothland (stergotland and Vaster- 
gouand), and whose kings descend 
from Gaut, one of the many names of 
Woden. So these Caucasian tra- 
ditions may be actually of Gothic 
origin. A large number of Ossetian 
words bear a close resemblance to 
German words of — relevant 
meanings—too close a resemblance 
to be explained solely on the basis of 
their common Aryan (Indo- 
European) heritage. What does this 
mean? Were the Alans on the point 
of being absorbed by the Goths about 
A.D. 375, when the Hunnish onfall 
shattered both people? Or do these 
words date from the pre-Roman Iron 
Age when, for all we know, the Ger- 
mans (then in Southern Scandinavia 
and the extreme NW. corner of Ger- 
many) may have been penetrated and 
dominated by Iranian-speaking horse 


nomads from Russia? If the former 
theory is true, the Ossetian legends 
lose most of their significance. But if 
the latter is true, we have discovered 
the point of origin of the cult of 
Woden, 

There are other clues which point 
to a western origin. Woden is 
equated with Mercury, and, just 
across the Rhine, Mercury (in the 
interpretatio Romana) was the chief 
god of pre-Roman Gaul. It is quite 
certain that, before about 200 B.C., 
the Germans were under extremely 
strong Celtic influence—such Ger- 
man words as reich (realm, kingdom) 
and amt (office) were learned from 
the Celtic-speakers during that 
period. But what was the true name 
of the Celtic Mercury? Like Woden 
he seems to have had an almost in- 
exhaustable supply of titles or nick- 
names, but no Mercurius Vatenus 
has turned up, among the numerous 
dedications of Roman Gaul. 

Tt is known that Woden-Odinn 
could be called by the shorter name 
Wod or Od. Old English Wolt, Norse 
Od or Oth meant “poetry, elo- 
quence.” There was a myth in which 
Woden sold one of his eyes to a cun- 
ning dwarf in exchange for a mys- 
terious drink, Odrerir, which sym- 
bolizes poetic inspiration. Now there 
is a Welsh (therefore Celtic) word 
gwawd, “poetry, scoffing,” which 
once must have been something like 

watiom. Beyond this, the Welsh 

myth-tales of the Four Branches ot 
the Mabinogi tell much of a crafty 
magician and. entertainer named 
Gwydion (one* Vetionos) whose 
character is very much that of 
Woden—a_ cunning, malicious 
trickster. Whether Gwydion was 
once worshipped we do not know. A 
god Vitiris or Vetiris was ceratinly 
worshipped in Northern England 
during the Roman period. The same 
root waf—gave rise to an Old Irish 
word faith “prophet,” cognate with 
Latin vares, Odinn-Woden is pictured 
as deeply concerned with prophecy, 
being anxious to near the date of the 
Ragnarok, the Ruin (or Twilight) of 
the Gods, when he must fight the 
Giants, and die fighting the Fenris 
Wolf. 


Few can see further 
Than when Odinn meets the 
Wolf, 
Ragnarok, the Last Battle, is to be 
17 


preceded by the Fimbul Winter, last- 
ing three years. Many students have 
seen in the Fimbul Winter the period 
of wet, cold weather which set in 
over Northern Europe about 500 
B.C., causing a large part of Scan- 


dinavia to be abandoned by its 
Bronze Age (presumably Teutonic) 
inhabitants. According to C. E. 
Brooks, the Polar ice cap was formed 
at this period, leading to a rather 
sudden worsening of the weather, 
which might well be remembered in 
mythology. Again and again various 
lines of evidence bring us back to this 
same period, the Hallstatt la Tene 
Iron ages—and of the two, the Hall- 
statt rather than the later age. 

Place-names show that Odinn was 
worshipped at many places in Viking 
and pre-Viking Denmark, at a 
number of places in Sweden, mostly 
in the South (Oster-and Vastergot- 
land), but in the more conservative 
Norway only around the Trondheim 
Fiord, where an early trade route 
mainly from S$. W. Norway, Odinn, 
while known, was not worshipped at 
all. The pagan laws of Iceland made 
the witness swear: “So help me, 
Niord, Frey and the almighty god 
(Thor)"—no mention of the royal 
god, the father of gods and men! But 
then, Iceland, was a primitive re- 
public... 

Denmark, was a center of Woden's 
worship. And the Anglo-Saxons came 
from the (later) Danish-German 
frontier. It is not surprising, to find 
that almost all the royal families of 
Saxon England claimed descent from 
Woden. The East Saxon kings 
18 


claimed descent from Seaxnot, and 
the South Saxon royal pedigree is 
lost. All others go back to Woden. Or 
rather, to two Wodens. 

The pedigree of King Aethelbert of 
Kent goes back to Woden in eight 
generations. Since Aethelbert 
reigned from 560 to 616, this looks as 
if his ancestor Woden may have been 
living about 300. The generalogies of 
East Anglia and Lindsey point to a 
similar date. But those of Deira, 
Mercia, Bernicia and Wessex go back 
to a Woden who can hardly be later 
than A.D, 200. This may mean that 
more. than one king was named 
Woden, We are told that all Swedish 
kings were called Yngve, i. e., Frey. 
Were all Anglo-Saxon kings once 
called Woden? Against this, it is to be 
noted that of the “short” pedigrees, 
only the Kentish is really plausible— 
the others look like speculative con- 
coctions. So the testimony is four to 
one in favor of the long pedigrees, 
and it is perfectly possible that three 
generations have been dropped from 
the Kentish line, either by scribal 
error or a failure of memory in 
recital, And only the Kentish and 
Mercian lines show a succession of 
names with initial W—which we 
might expect in the case of a royal 
family which really believed in. its 
descent from Woden. Of these, the 
Kentish family is called Jutish, but a 
passage in Widsith suggests that it 
was, in origin, North Swabian. On the 
other hand, the Mercian royal family 
was actually the senior royal line of 
ancient Angeln. This looks as if the 
claim to be “Wodenhorn” was a 


fashion which had spread from the 
proto-Mercian royal family to their 
neighbors. But even a Woden of 
about A.D. 200 comes far too late to 
be the Woden of Teutonic myth. 

What made it possible for the 
Woden-cult to penetrate the extre- 
mely conservative ruling kindreds of 
the pagan North? What did Woden 
have to offer beyond the long-known 
older gods, Tiw and Thunor and 
Nerthuz and Frey? There were 
probably secret formulas for ob- 
taining romantic inspiration and 
ecstacy—by self-torture among other 
things. But the “gift” most likely to 
have impressed an Iron Age Ger- 
manic chieftain is this — Woden, 
himself the Wild One, given to spells 
of demoniac fury, knew the secret of 
turning men into berseks. The Yn- 
glinga Saga tells us that “Odinn’s 
men went to battle without mail- 
coats, and were frenzied like dogs or 
wolves. They bit into their shields 
and were as strong as bears or bulls. 
They made slaughter of other men; 
but neither fire nor iron took effect 
upon them. This is called berserks- 
gangr.”’ 

The bersek, we see, was a man who 
went mad in battle. To know the 
secret of infecting men with madness 
must have been a very tempting thing 
to a Germanic cheftain who might 
need to fling his half-armed, half- 
trained warriors against the legions of 
Rome. The Romans knew it as the 
furor Teutonicus. They had known it 
still earlier among their Celtic foes. 
At the battle of Telamon in 225 B.C. 
the Cisalpine Gauls had called to 


their aid mercanaries from beyond 
the Alps called Gaesati (Spearmen) 
who went into battle clad chastely in 
helmet, neck-torc and belt—nothing 
more. 

The strength and daring of mad- 
ness are well known. But why did the 
Gaesati and berserks go into battle 
naked? It has been suggested that 
some religious idea was involved, but 
a simpler explanation is that they 
were simply very drunk. It is 
characteristic of drunken folk to feel 
unbearably hot and wish to strip, due 
to dilation of the blood vessels by al- 
cohol. But drunken men are not 
normally “as strong as bears or bull 
They may feel strong, but actually 
they are clumsy, slow and 
progressively weakening. The secret 
of Woden was something beyond 
brewing a specially potent beer. 

Moreover, alcoholics do not nor- 
mally bite like animals, nor are they 
extremely pale, as berserks are des- 
cribed; they are more apt to be 
‘flushed. They do not howl like 
wolves, or froth at the mouth, as 
berserks did. The true explanation 
seems to be that, the Woden-king 
first made his warriors drunk on beer, 
probably spiked with mushrooms, 
and then, when they were sufficiently 
impressionable, hypnotized them 
into the belief that they were (1) 
powerful animals—wolves, _ bears, 
bulls, and (2) invulnerable. It is un- 
certain whether berserk originally 
meant “bare shirt” or “bear shirt,” 
but a synonym for “berserks” in 


Norse poettry was “ulfhednar,” wolf- 


coats—wearers of wolfskins. Here a 
distant connection may be 
between the berserks of Northern 
Europe and the Wa Ch'ui (Leopard 
Men) of Central Africa—but the 
Leopard Men are characteristically a 
secret society. Their connection is 
rather with the werewolf than the 
berserk. 

One might be a berserk and wear 
armor. The Halfssaga, dealing with 
Norway in the Seventh Century, 
speaks of berserks “clad in gray iron 
all over." The essential elements 
were: 

A garment of animal skin. 

Induced madness. 

Enormous strength. 

Invulnerability. 

Hypnotism will explain all but the 
last, and the aggressive _ self- 
confidence of the berserk will go. far 
explaining even this. Is this quite all? 
Among the Plains Indians, and in 
Asia’ men have claimed __in- 
vulnerability, even against bullets, 
and there is some testimony that 
sometimes, for short periods, the 
bullets, did fail to “bite” these 
devotees. But not for long. A man 
who had once “gone berserk” might 
do it again spontaneusly in a moment 
of stress. Thus, at the great seafight 
of Hiorunga Bay in 985, a Danish 
Viking, Aslak Holmskalle, went 
berserk, throwing aside his shield and 
helmet “which was something one 
seldom saw nowadays” and seemed 
invulnerable and irresistable—until 
one of the Norse host, an Icelandic 
skald, picked up a portable anvil 


seen 


from the deck and smashed Aslak’'s 
skull 

The berserk fury could be used for 
feats of strength besides fighting. 
Thus the twelve sons of Arngrim, 
berserks all, would throw themselves 
into a berserk fit when they needed 
to move stones or fell trees, But when 
the fury passed, it was succeeded by 
wearness. The Saga of Arrow-Odd 
(Orvar-Oddssaga) tells how Odd and 
the Swedish prince Hialmar accepted 
the challenge of the sons of Arngrim 
to meet them on the Danish isle of 
Samsey. Odd and Hialmar arrived 
first and went up on land to look for 
their foes, leaving their ship with its 
crew on the beach, While they were 
exploring the island, the twelve 
berserk brothers arrived, saw the 
enemy ship, went into their berserk 
fury, and killed all the men of Hial- 
mar and Odd—perhaps twenty men 
in all—without suffering any loss. But 
when Odd and Hialmar returned to 
their ship, the reaction was begin- 
ning. Hialar fought Angantyr, most 
powerful of the sons of Arngrim, and 
killed him, but died of his own 
wounds, while Odd, one of the first 
Christians of Norway, using bow and 
sword, killed the other eleven ber- 
serks without receiving a wound. 

These details come from Icelandic 
sagas, late in date and romantic in 
spirit—therefore somewhat 
questionable. But what people 
dominated by the cult of Woden 
could be like, we may read in the 
sober pages of a great Byzantine his- 
torian, Procopius. 


The Heruls (“Earls,” Nobles) a 
Germanic people, originally from 
Denmark, had migrated southeast- 
ward to Central Europe. They were 
lightly armed (berserks?) but 
completely devoted /o warfare and 
pillage. “It was their habit to put to 
death the old and the sick; and the 
women were expected to hang them- 
selves when their husbands died.” 
Like the Old Saxons, they were 
cremators at the time when most 
other Germanic peoples had reverted 
to inhumation. “They were capri- 
cious and faithless" and “had not 
even the merit of chaste manners. 
Procopius, who knew them, thought 
them the worst people in the whole 
world.” (Bello Gotthico, ii, 14.36). 
This was about A.D. 527 and later. 
They had suffered a great defeat 
about A.D. 510, when they attacked 
the Lombards without provocation— 
the Herul warriors seem to have been 
either drunken or drugged on this oc- 
casion, So, even before teaching of 
Christian missionaries had taken 
affect, the cult of Woden was on the 
wane. When the Roman missionaries 
came to England in 597, they found 
many of the “Woden-born” kings of 
the English ready to accept baptism, 
even with the implied proviso which 
made their divine ancestor either an 
imposter or a demon. 

The Old Saxons of N. W. Germany 
held out more stubbornly. It took all 
the power, determination and ruth- 
lessness of Charlemagne to beat them 
down, late in the Eighth century, The 
Danes, with their West Norse allies, 
held out even longer, and mounted a 
strong counter-attack on Frankland, 
England and Ireland, King Alfred's 
successful defence of Wessex in 878 
and the Frankish Arnulf's victory on 
the Dyle in 890 were the turning 
points. 

For many centuries the des- 
cendants of Woden (Odinn) con- 
stituted an international ruling caste 
in Northern Europe. Much of the awe 
attached to the possession of royal 
blood goes back to the claim of being 
“Woden-born.” In general, it was 
thought that only a man of divine an- 
cestry could be called a king. So, in 
Tenth-Century Norway, the powerful 
Haakon Gritgardsson was only called 
Earl of Lade, while Sigurd Syr, a 
comparatively insignificant local 
baron, was always called a king, 
because he was of Yngling stock, 
20 


descended from Yngve-Frey. In 
England, it was not until the epochal 
year 1066 that a man not descended 
from the ancient gods became king— 
Harold Godwineson. His victorious 
rival, William the Conqueror, came 
of Norse stock, but his ancestors 
from Forniot to Gongu-Hrolf (Rollo) 
were Earls, not kings. In Sweden the 
kings claimed descent from Frey, not 
Odinn, but they lost power in the 
revolution that desthroned Ingiald 
Il-ruler about A.D. 700, in favor of a 
Danish line, after which the Uppland 
Swedish nobility, © Frey-born, 
regarded themselves as nobler in 
birth than their kings. We do not 
know whether the Frankish kings of 
the first (Meroving) dynasty once 
claimed descent from Woden or not. 
They were dethroned in 754 by Pepin 
the Short, father of Cahrlemagne, 
descendant of a family of royal of- 
icials. The old Gothic line claiming 
descent from Gaut (Woden) died out 
in 534. But the awe, the feeling that a 
king was somehow divine, lingered 
until it was reinforced by the conse- 
eration of Christian coronation 
services, which seem have begun 
with Pepin, though there had been 
something of the sort as far back as 
496, when Chlodovec ("Clovis") the 
Meroving was consecrated by St. 
Remi of Rheims 

With all this awe centering around 
his reputed descendants, the picture 
of Woden preserved by tradition is 
curiously rustic, almost humble. He 
does not seem to have great “built-in” 
powers of his own, but must keep on 
seeking wisdom, magical power and 
information from others—hanged 
corpses, dead witches, giants, dwarfs. 
He seems not so much a god as an 
enchanter, a black magician, very 
literally a necromancer, Yet, aside 
from the royal pedigrees, Woden 
Odinn has no connection with the 
world of history. It does not look as if 
any one man named Woden or the 
like was deified. Rather, Woden 
seems to be a composite picture of 
the many wizard-kings of the pagan 
North who sat beneath their hanging- 
trees and tortured themselves in 
quest of divine powers and wisdom, 
like the fakirs, sadhus and Yogis of 
the East. After all, the ancestral 
Hindus and Germans were of Kin- 
dred stock. While he is the ancestor 
of great warrior-kings, Woden him- 
self hardly fights at all, save by 


spells—though in the last battle, Rag- 
narok, he must fight the Wolf, with- 
out a hope of victory. It is the over- 
hanging fate (Wyrd), unflinchingly 
faced, which gives the one-eyed god 
whatever tragic dignity he possesses. 

Even before Christianity pene- 
trated deeply into the North, there 
were men, warriors and kings, who 
put no faith in Woden. It was well- 
known that he was cunning and 
deceitful, Even his most zealous 
yotaries could not trust him to grant 
them victory, for Woden did not 
know when Ragnarok would come, 
therefore he must be continually 
calling great warriors into the ranks 
of his bodyguard by death in battle. It 
is told that the great Danish hero- 
king, Rolf Krake (the Hrothwulf of 
Beowulf) who reigned about A.D. 
540, was no friend of Odinn, nor were 
his famous warriors, such as Bodvarr 
Biarki, who, when he lay dying, still 
watched for Odinn’s coming, vowing 
to crush him “like a mouse.” “If 1 
could but spy him, Frigg's husband 
would never get home!” 

In fact. the best-educated, most 
thoughtful of the later pagan kings 
had outgrown Odinn, had reached a 
mental maturity and dignity that left 
them unwilling to grovel before a 
tricky, lying practitioner of black 
magic and shameful rites. The Norse 
King Olaf who was buried in the 
famous Gokstad ship-burial about 
A.D. 800, left a definite injunction 
that he not be worshipped after his 
death—in spite of which he was 
culted as “Olaf the Geirstad Elf,” a 
rank just short of godhood. But the 
powers of seid, the “snake's eye” of 
hypnotism, the long tradition of his 
cult, continued to exercise a power- 
ful attraction on less critical minds 
and less sophisticated circles. The 
fertility-god Frey was still being wor- 
shipped by Sweden witches at Bla- 
kula about 1720, But Odinn had 
somehow made himself definitely the 
god of pagan kingship. He could not 
take refuge among the poor and 
humble. So, when his putative des- 
cendants forsook him, his end came 
swiftly. 

The worship of the old Redbeard, 
Thor, lasted until A.D. 1000 in Ice- 
land, and survives to this day in some 
corners of Lapland, But Odinn-wor- 
ship found its final stronghold in 
Sweden, formerly the land of Yngve 
Frey. In 989 King Erik the Victorious 


“bought” victory over his nephew, 
Styribiorn the Strong, by promising 
to “give himself to Odinn” after ten 
years. Odinn (or his priest) gave King 
Erik a wand to throw over Styri- 
biorn’s host, with the words: “Odinn 
has you all!" In the battle of the Fyris 
Plain, Styribiorn was killed in the first 
volley. Ten years later, Erik, then 
successfully invading Denmark, died 
suddenly and mysteriously. He had 


decided to accept baptism rather than 
commit suicide, but instead sickened 
and died—perhaps poisoned by his 
queen. Erik's son, Olof the Lap-king 
(so called because he was crowned in 
his mother’s lap) was baptized in 
1008, but of course the baby king was 
powerless to destroy the great wealth 
of gold, its sacred spring and ever- 
green hanging-tree, where every 


ninth year a huge sacrifice of men 
and beasts were made. In 1060, King 
Eymund went back to the old gods— 
and was dethroned by his son-in-law, 
Stenkil, who died in 1066, when Duke 


William of Normandy conquered 
England. And still the old temple 
stood, ill-tended but still too sacro- 
sanct to be touched. It probably was 
built’ like the Norwegian  stave- 
churches of wood, rather like a 
Chinese pagoda, only far larger and 
richer. It still stood in 1118, when 
King Philip Hallsteinsson died. 


When Ingri, King Philip's brother, 
came to Uppsala to be crowned, one 
of the late king’s servants, a man 
named Sv put himself forward as 
the champion of the old gods. The 
crowd remembering that “Swedes 
have a right to make a king and to 
unmake a king” pelted the Christian, 
Ingi, with stones, until he and his men 
galloped off westward toward Varm- 
land, where the Church was stronger. 
Svein was crowned king—Blotsvein 
they called him, Svein the Sacrificer. 
Once again the images of Odinn, 
Thor and Frey were warmed and 
greased and reddened with blood, 
served with food and drink, 


In Varmland, the exiled prince Ingi 
kept his Christmas quietly. After 
Yule, he gathered a band of trusty 
men, well horsed, and set off through 
the snowy woods toward Uppsala. 
They rode day and night, outracing 
the news of their coming. They came 
to Uppsala one wintry morning, when 
Svein the Sacrificer and his men were 
still in their drunken sleep. Fire- 
brands were tossed onto the roofs of 
royal hall and temple, Svein tried to 
escape and Ingi’s men_ killed 
him and his followers, And the great 
ancient, gold-bedecked bloodstained 
temple of the Uppland Swedes 
burned to the ground. And with the 
Sacrificer died the cult of Odinn- 
Woden. True, in 1214, when a great 
battle was fought, a Swedish smith 
claimed he had shod the horse of a 
one-eyed old man on his way to the 
fight, but even those who thought-it 
was Odinn come from Asgard to take 
his pick of the valiant slain, knew that 
the Wild One no longer had a place 
to call his own on Earth. 
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ALSO IS A METHODICAL pene MAY 
MAN.,. SOMEONE WHO | BE HIM 
HAS HAD EDUCATION, 
AND POSITION ! 
THAT'S EVIDENT 

FROM HIS NOTE- 

BOOK! HE... HE. 

SOMEONE'S 

THERE! 


OF COURSE! I 
MUST THANK YOU 
FOR RETURNING 
ME MY NOTEBOOK! 
HOW CARELESS OF 


| 


LET ME 
GLOOM! CAN'T BE THE 
SEEM TO MAKE / HERO! YOU 
| HIMOUT! HE < GET BACK 
ALWAYS LIKES | ANO KEEP 
TO KILL IN QUIET! 
THE DARK! 
TI FEEL 
STRANGE! 
VERY STRANGE! 


ANO AS YOUR EYES GROW DIM, 
GERALD WILLIAMS, YOU CAN'T HELP. 
BUT REALIZE THAT ae HAVE NOW 


Exc RAMON MURDERED JONATHAN SCOTT WHEN HE LEARNED OF JONATHAN'S GREAT SECRET! 
THIS HAPPENED WHEN HE TOOK A.ee 


HE BECAME SO GREEDY THAT HE LOST HIS SENSE OF REASON! HE ALSO LOST HIS HEAD.,, 


[mwa NEW YORK MUSEUM... \ 


? Soon 
scott HASN'T )/ WE ALL FEEL HIS 
BEEN HEARD 
FROM IN MONTHS! 


LOOK! A NATIVE ERIc! 
VILLAGE! ACCORD- } ALL EVIDENCE SEEMS 
AFTER, THE ( TO INDICATE THAT SCOTT 
Loss! WE MUST GO } EXPEDITION IS SOMEWHERE IN THIS 
To AFRICA OUR- SEEKING 
I FEEL SO SELVES IN SEARCH THE LOST 
RESPONSIBLE / } JONATHAN 
SCOTT, 
PENETRATES 
THE SAVAGE 


YOU MAY BE RIGHT, 


pr | 
RAMON, THE EXPEDITION'S LEADER CONFERS THE PROSPECT OF A GOLOEN VALLEY REMAINS RAMON'S) 
WITH THE CHIEFTAIN... ALONE... GREEOY SECRET! AND THAT NIGHT AS HIS COMPANIONS 


SLEEP.-- 
BEYOND VILLAGE IS \S THAT MUST BE SCOTT! Ve r ‘5 
HOLY VALLEY OF BUT, COULD THAT » I'LL BE THERE BEFORE THEY KNOW I'M 


GOLD! ANO GREAT BE/A VALLEY OF ‘ GONE! IF THERE REALLY IS A VALLEY OF 
WHITE GoD ! GOLO? gals’ 5 GOLD, No ONE WILL KNow BUT ME / 


THAT 1S LIKE you.) 
JONATHAN! 


YES, ERIC... AT FIRST IT 

WAS TERRIBLE! BUT... 

THE NATIVES ARE VERY 

FRIENDLY AND I_ SOON YOU WOULON'T KNOW 

BECAME INTERESTED WHAT TO DO WITH THIS ¢ 

IN THEIR CULTURE GOLD... BUT I DO! 
AND WELFARE! yaaa 


THEY ARE SHRUNKEN The (.THUS YOU YES, SCOTT! ANYONE 
HEADS, ERIC! BUT THESE SEE, ERIC, THIS We COULD Do IT! 
NATIVES ARE HOSTILE RAM HOCUS-PocuUS J 
ONLY WHEN THEY'RE STUNT IS REALLY I 
PROVOKED! | QUITE SIMPLE! RETURN WITH SCOTT'S SHRUNKEN 
SKULL, THEY'LL THINK IT'S THE 
WORK OF NATIVES! ANO NO 
ONE WILL KNOW OF THE 
e GOLD /y 


‘ 
—— 


Gnd as. THE A ERIC! WHAT ARE..." oh DIE, SCOTT! DIE... 
SCIENTIST. typ AA HHH G66. ZA RICH, AND POWERFUL J 
TURNS AWAY Av 
FOR A MOMENT, . 
THE. FIENDISH 

RAMON 
EXECUTES 
HIS DIABCLICAL 

PLAN { 


ANN 


‘ AA-GGRR..RRIE 


Vy 


DEAD! NOW To SEE LATER,..AS THE RUTHLESS ' {Tis 
HOW WELL T'VE MURDERER EXAMINES HIS JONATHAN 
LEARNED YOUR LESSON /| HANDIWORK/ 
ON THE ART OF — 
HEAD SUPERB! YOU TAUGHT 
SHRINKING/ PME WELL, TONATHAN/ 
a E HA/HA! NOW TO RETURN 
gh AND EXPLAIN THIS TO 
THE OTHERS/ 


NOTHING. MORE WE Yes. 

THE GRIM BAND | CAN 00 HERE / 

WE'LL START 

BACK IMMEDIATELY, jam 
ERIC! peg 


IMMEDIATELY! 


SHRIVELLED 
HEAD OF 

THEIR DEAD 

CO-WORKER 


INTOA 
WOODEN 80x 
AND SOMBERLY 


SNEER THAT 
CREASES 


THEIR 
LEADER'S 


WEALTHIEST MAN ON 


FIVE CONTINENTS / 
AND WEALTH MEANS 


BUT ERIC RAMON'S MOMENT OF 
SIABOLICAL GLORY /S SHORT 
G — 


THE FOOLS SUSPECT NOTHING! T'LL 
RETURN FOR THE GOLD ALONE/ THANK 
YOU, JONATHAN SCOTT! HA-HA-HA-HA! 


THE OTHERS RACE TO THEIR & 
TREMBLING LEADER'S SIDE... 


NO.,.NO...1T WASN'T 


ANY THING,,.A.., LITTLE 


IT WASA HALLUCINATIONS BUT HIS WORDS ARE BARELY UTTERED WHEN. 


PROCLESION pAb ird MORE... I We * 
M IGINING THINGS! THE JUNGLE |S JUST, WH) 
HEADS TOWARDS AAGS. plated 
(TS PORT OF 


EMBARKATION, 
ERIC RAMON 
ATTEMPTS TO 
COMPOSE 
HIMSELF... 
TO DISMISS 
FROM H/S 
MIND THE 
THOUGHT OF 
THE HIDEOUS 
APPARITION! 


POOR ERIC! HE'S A THE SEAPORT IS FINALLY REACHED AND ada DISTRAUGHT RAMON 
VERY SICK MAN! BREATHES A SILENT SIGH OF RELIEF! oH 


SAFE AT LAST! 

AND THE GOLD.. 

» WILL YET BE y 
MINE / ~~ 


YOU'RE LOOKING BETTER, 
ERIC! IT'S BEEN ALONG, 
AND DIFFICULT JOURNEY 
ANO HOW AWFUL THAT 
ALL WE RETURN 
WITH [6 FONATIONS: 
SHRUNKEN 
HEAD IN A 
Box! 


THOSE SEASTLY AUL GET AWAY! STOP >) 
CANNIBAL: PLAGUING ME //! 
w WERE... Bee See 


IN HYSTERICAL RAGE AND BLIND FEAR, ERIC 
RAMON LUNGES AT THE SHRUNKEN, TWISTED, 
GROTESQUE, TORMENTING SKULL ! 


ERIC... \i I'LL GET you, 
THE RAIL // JONA,,. AIE! 
YAAAAA/ Za 


IT'S HOPELESS/ FIRST THE SKULL... BUT IT IS! 
HE'S SURELY JONATHON,,, WHEN THE LUCKLESS Av’ ITese IT'S ee 


IT CAN'T 
DROWNED... AND EXPEDITION RETURNS TO BE/ ERICL/ 
AND HIS BODY NOW ERIC! (TS NEW YORK OFFICES, A 
MUST BE FIVE THE BOX CONTAINING THE 
THOUSAND Zs SHRUNKEN SKULL OF 
FATHOMS JONATHON |S OPENED 
DOWN! Y ae AS ela! SURVIVING 
gp EMBERS OF THE (LL- 
ENED EXPEDITION 
CRINGE IN DEATHLY 
HORROR.,.IT'S EVIDENT 
THAT JUSTICE... STRANGE, 
PRIMITIVE JUST! Ice 
HAS BEEN DONE! ! 


MIRROR‘ MADYVESS 


WAIAT WAS THE OREADFUL SECRET OF THE 
MIRROR 2 WHEN SHE LOOKED INTO THE 
GLASS HER LOVELY FACE CHANGED 
INSTANTLY INTO THAT OF A CORPSE DEAD 
ANO DECAYED A FACE 70 RUN SCREAMING 
FROM! HERE WAS JHE STENCH OF L/VING 
DEATH -- THE STUFF THAT FASHIONS N/IGHT= 
MARES / AND BACK OF /7 ALL WERE THE 
CUNNING AND MURDEROUS M/NDS OF 


THE SCHEMERS... 


YM TAUNTON AND HIS WIFE ALICE ARE 
QUARRELING--AS THEY USUALLY ARE... 


I KNOW YOU'RE GOING WITH ANOTHER 
WOMAN, JIM TAUNTON! YOU AREN'T 
FOOLING ME ONE BIT! 
AND WHEN I FIND 
OUT WHO 


(0 TO BLAZES! YOU'RE 

A FOOL! YOU KNOW I 
DON'T LOVE YOU, YET 
YOU WON'T GIVE ME 
A DIVORCE! 


NO! I ($08) * 
NEVER WILL! 
NEVER! ¥ 


LATER JIM MEETS HIS NEW LOVE AMY GARONER, THE SAME OLD STORY! SHE'LL NEVER 
WHO WORKS iN A CARNIVAL... {7 DIVORCE ME, AMY! MIGHT 
; WHAT DID WE'LL FIND A i AS WELL MAKE UP OUR 
{ SORRY I'M LATE, suGAR! SHE SAY WAY, HONEY ! MINDS TO THAT ! 

I HAO ANOTHER 1S TIME F WE'VE GOT TO! 

SCRAP WITH 


(now ? THERE'S LATER AS THEY ORIVE IN THE COUNTRY... 
ONLY ONE WAY I j 
CAN THINK OF -- I KNOW A WAY THAT MIGHT WORK, [| 
AND YOU KNOW JIM! AND IT--IT ISN'T MURDER! 
WHAT I MEAN} BUT WE MIGHT 
BUT I'M AFRAID TELL ME, BABY! GET RID OF HER! 
OF THAT: THEY AMM I'LL LISTEN TO 
ALWAYS: ANYTHING =~ 
CATCH YOU, ANO J/g ( EXCEPT ACTUAL 
1 DON'T WANT MURDER ! 
TO END UP IN 
THE ELECTRIC 


AS SHE WHISPERS HER PLAN JIM TAUNTON 
FEELS HIMSELF GO RIGID WITH HORROR! HE 
WANTS TO GET 
RIO OF ALICE, 
BUT THIS. 


YOU WOULD IF you 
REALLY LOVED ME! 
DON'T YOU SEE--IT 
WILL WORK, AND 
IT'S THE ONLY WAY! 
NOBODY CAN 
EVER BLAME Us! 


AMY! THAT'S TERRIBLE! 
I--I COULDN'T DO THAT 
ae TO ANY- 
One! 


Mn ry 
Ly 
hy 


OUT mK FINALLY AGREES AND WHY, I FEEL 
VERY SOON HE GOES TO WORK ON \ FINE! WHAT 
THE DEADLY SCHEME... 


Look at THis & "BN you m-meAn 
STORY INTHE \j, THAT I, THAT 
cS PAPER! I DON'T My FACE--BUT 
SUPPOSE IT'S IT'S IMPOSSIBLE! 
THE SAME THING, I'M NOT SICK ! 


/ YOU HATE | 
ME! THAT'S \ THING LIKE THAT! IT's 
TRUE ! I THINK YOU'D 
BETTER LIE DOWN 
WHILE I CALL THE 
POCTOR ! 


a NO! DON'T 

SAY THAT ! 
P Y-YOU'RE 
JOKING --AND 
IT'S NOT 
FUNNY ! 


I HATE TO TELL YOU THIS, AMY, 
BUT I'M AFRAID YOU'VE GOT 
THIS DISEASE: YOUR FACE 
LOOKS 
AWFUL ! 


y I WILL! I'VE GOT 
amy, \ To KNOW THE _/ 
: y TRUTH! yo 


YOU'LL FEEL BETTER IN NOT LOOK 
HERE! AND PROMISE ME || | IN THE 
THAT YOU WON'T LOOK \\\ MIRROR & 
IN THE MIRROR! “ 
YOU--YOU WOULDN'T 
LIKE WHAT 
YOU SAW ! 


SHE LOOKS IN THE M/RROR AND... 
AMHHHPEf-- Wy 


BUT ONCE AGAIN AS SHE LOOKS 


IN THE M/RROR... 


fEEEEE! I--1 
LOOK WORSE THAN 
BEFORE ! LIKE I'M 
D-DEAD! 


WoW JM REALLY GOES TO WORK... 


I'D BETTER TAKE YOU 
TO THE DOCTOR AT ONCE, 
DEAR: THIS 

DISEASE WORKS 

VERY RAPIDLY! 


LIKE A 
CORPSE ! 


COME NOW, HURRY! WE 
MUST GET TO THE DOCTOR 

AT ONCE! THERE MAY 
BE SOME 

HOPE ! 


HORRIBLE! 
OLO AND 
WRINKLED! 


JUST SLIP THIS MASK AY 
ON, DARLING! WE D-DON'T 
WANT 10--ER-- FRIGHTEN, 

A MASK! 


PEOPLE! 
» | NO, 1 WON'T! I-- 
I'VE GOT TO 
LOOK AGAIN! THIS 
MUST BE ALL A 


& 
HORRIBLE 


jf DREAM! 


D 


ALICE! NO, 


NO! I WON'T 
FOR HEAVEN'S 


LIVE THIS WAY! 
I COULDN'T! 
I KNOW WHAT 


Y creat scott Nes 
SHE DID IT} 


(7 WORKED BETTER THAN WE FIGURED! ~ 
QUICKER! BUT NOW I'VE GOT TO DO SOME- 


WHH--LOOK AT ME! 
HORRIBLE / ENOUGH 70 
MAKE ME THINK I HAO 
THAT DISEASE IF I DIDN'T Be 
KNOW THIS WAS A... J 


OISTORTING M/RROR FROM 
(THE FUN HOUSE AT THE 3 
CARNIVAL / AND /F I HADN'T t 
WY AWAD THAT HEAOL/NE PRINTED, 

SS oeeed 


THE POLICE COME TO INVESTIGATE THE APARTMENT... 
tall Ble 

ONCE I GET THIS MIRROR ld Kas 
HIDDEN AND REPLACE IT 
WITH THE OTHER ONE > 
ILL BE SAFE! SURE SOMES 
WAS A CLEVER TRICK 

THAT AMY pened |. i 
THOUGHT UP! 


mens 


x 


I1L WRAP/T AND HIDE IT 4 
4( NV THIS CLOSET UNTIL I 

CAN GET RID OF IT! WHAT, 
A FOOLPROOF L/TTLE 
SCHEME TH/S WAS / Fh 


MYSELF / 


SEVERAL DAYS PASS AND THE POLICE SUSPECT I GOT TO HAND IT 
NOTHING! FINALLY HE MEETS AMY AGA/N... TO YOU, BABY! BUT 
WE STILL _HAVE TO 
BE CAREFUL ! 


I SUPPOSE SO! THE 
COPS WILL NEVER. 
TUMBLE -- BUT WE'LL 
WAIT A FEW MONTHS: 
BEFORE WE GET 
MARRIED ! 


I'VE GOT THE MIRROR! YES, NO USE 
LET'S DRIVE OUT INTHE A, TAKING 
COUNTRY AND DITCH CHANCES ! 


AAAAAAH-- 
fEEEEEEL! 
WE'RE GOING 
TO CRASH! 


THERE /5 A SOUND OF RENDING ME: TAL AS THE TRUCK 
CRUSHES THE L/GHT CAR LIKE A JUGGERNAUT / 
GLASS SHATTERS INTO A MILLION SHAROS AS THE 
MURCER M/RROR BREAKS... 


Se 
A) : 


YEAH! MUST 
HAVE HAP A 
FUNNY THING, EO! THE MIRROR OR 
GLASS IN THAT CAR WAS SOMETHING %& 
SHATTERPROOF IN THE CAR ! 
BUT LOOK AT 
THEM ! 


GSES. .. COAST 


“HELLO! I'M GOING TO TELL YOU ABOUT THIS 
DREAM OF MINE.’ 1T 1$ ONLY A DREAM, OF 
COURSE, BUT I HAVE IT A LOT, NIGHT AFTER 
MGHT, THE SAME OREAM, ANO MAYBE YOU'LL 
FIND IT INTERESTING, TOO! AND DREAMS OO 
SOME TRUE SOMETIMES, DON'T THEY? ONLY 
PROMISE ME YOU WON'T LAUGH, OR THINK /M 
CRAZY! BECAUSE 1M NOT — HEH -HEH— 
CRAZY, YOU SEE! NOT A 817! NOW ABOUT 
MY OREAM...” 


h é Z 
THE DREAM ALWAYS STARTS THE SAME WAY! /'M 
WALKING IN TREE LZ ¥ 
eareR BON LEE STOUT AND E. 8GE THEN Vil serge DIGGERS STRIKE QUER COUNTRY — 


EXTRA! EXTRA! READ THOUSANDS OF CORPSES LINBURIED |” 
ALL ABOUT IT! BIG STRIKE—) HMMM— WHAT'S SO TERRIBLE ABOUT J 
— 


A PAPER! TERRIBLE... yg THAT? L THINK IT'S FINE! 


'M AN UNOERTAKER! I SUPPOSE 
I SHOULD WORRY ABOUT THINGS FINO A 
LIKE GRAVE-DIGGERS STRIKING — 4 


BUT IN THE DREAM I DON'T 
WORRY: I'M GLAD... 


AWFUL! THE B-BODIES 

ARE PILING UP LIKE CORD- 
WOOD! ALL FUNERALS ARE 
CANCELLED! CEMETERIES 
ARE SENDING ALL BODIES 
BACK TO US! WHAT SHALL 


HANOS. «. 


Ano I HURRY TO MY PLACE OF BUSINESS, WHERE I 
LL MY FOOL ASSISTANTS WRINGING THEIR 


YOU HEARD — THE 
TERRIBLE NEWS? 


AND THEN — ALWAYS AT THE SAME TIME IN THE 
HE PHONE RINGS AND I HEAR THE 


ANYTHING, YOU 
FAT-HEAD! JUST 
PILE THE BODIES 
UP AND WAIT FOR 


WV THE OREAM I ORIVE ANO OR/VE, 


Ano © AM SHOWN INTO 
THE PRESENCE OF THE 


UNTIL FINALLY I APPROACH THE 
«| CHIEF, WHO ADORESSES 
ME AS Z-ONE! /M 


YES —AT LAST! WE OF THE U.W.Z. 
WILL RULE THE WORLO/ THIS /S we 
OUR GOLOEN OPPORTUNITY! 


AH, YOU ZAME AT ONCE, Z~ 
ONE! GooD! WE HAVE 
MUCH WORK TO DO! WE 
STRIKE IMMEDIATELY! 


YES, BIG Z. WE'VE 
WAITED A LONG 
TIME FOR, 


AS YOU KNOW, Z-ONE, THE OKAY! YOURE My RIGHT \ Ano w my aecam every7uve BS 
GRAVE- DIGGERS STRIKE WAS | HAND MAN! YOU WILL | GOES SMOOTHLY! WITH MY GOON 
NO ACCIDENT! WE'VE WORKED | PUT SCHEDULE A" INTO . SQUAOS, I LEAD A RAIO ON THE 
FOR MONTHS ON IT! ANO BY A EFFECT IMMEDIATELY! | </TY MORGUE. .. 
INFILTERING THEIR UNION, BEVERY DETAIL HAS BEEN 
LA PERFECTED FOR MONTHS! } HURRY YOU MEN: 
RE, 
BEGINNING! we've / SURE, 
GOT OTHER PLACES \ 8055. 


Ano THEN WE A/T ALL THE LINDERTAKING £57 TABLISH = 
MENTS /N TOWN... 


Ano LATER, WE TAKE OVER SOME OF THE 
RAILROAQS! THE POLICE ANO GOVERNMENT 


FOOL! WE STILL DON'T SUSPECT JUST WHAT /S GOING ON..-- 


SURE WAS A BREAK FOR US, BOSS, }] PLANNED 

THE GRAVE-DIGGERS STRIKING of IT THIS OKAY, TAKE IT AWAY! AX GOT YA, BOSS! ) SEE YA 

THIS WAY! ONLY WAY WE'D EVER, YOU KNOW WHERE TO )WE'LL DO A _“ AT THE 

GET SO MANY BODIES AT ONCE! PICK UP YOUR LOAD! PROCESSING 
NOW BALL THE 4 


— + 
WE TAKE OVER SOME TRUCKING OUTFITS, TOO... 


SURE — Awe iN WY DARK OREAM, ACROSS THE 
DREARY COUNTRYS/DE, I CAN SEE 
TRAINS AND TRUCKS LOADED WITH 
KNOW YOUR QUOTA —A THOUSAND CORPSES 


DELIVERED AT THE PROCESSING OF ONE OF THE GREATEST 
e S] CENTER EVERY COMING IN NOW, REVOLUTIONS EVER 
>— L WON'T HAVE PLANNED... 
ANY TROUBLE! 


ic] 


At 


AWNO THEN I AM AT THE GREAT CENTRAL PROCESSING YES!OUR MEN WERE EVERYWHERE! 
PLANT, WITH THE CHIEL, BIG Z, WATCHING A MIRACLE.., \ IN THE POLICE, THE 


YOU'VE DONE WELL, Z-ONE! WE'VE 


GOVERNMENT, 


NO! NOT A CHANCE! \ CONGRESS, THE \cHIEF! You 


ALREADY TAKEN OVER SEVERAL OF 4 AFTER ALL, WE HAD / F.B.1.! ANOTHER | PLANNED THE / 


ARE COMING IN AT THE RATE OF 
HALF MILLION A pay! 

THEY'LL NEVER, » Sid 
EA STOr. Us Now LL, r 


a 


We WSPECT THE HUGE PLANT, BUILT 
SECRETLY, AND AT A TREMENDOUS 
£087, ANO SO ESSENTIAL TO THE 
SUCCESS OF OUR PLAN... 


STAND EXACTLY HOW THIS WORKS, CHIEF! 


THEN SEND THEM THROUGH THE 
MOOCTRINATION 5 TANK, BUT WHERE 4 AND SEE 
NOW ? WHAT" 
Rati! noi ati BaWN THERE? 
=e 


y THEY MAKE PERFECT W/ AND WE'LL GO A 
SOLDIERS! NO FEAR— \ LOT FARTHER, 

NO MINDS! YES, WE'VE | CHIEF! TOMORROW 
COME A LONG WAY THE WORLD! 


SINCE THE OLD Z 
eS 
Z 


DAYS, Z-ONE! = 


A 
=——— 


3 


OH, I KNOW THAT YOU REACTIVATE THEM, / TO JOBS! 


HAVE THE ENTIRE ged 
COUNTRY! A 


)\ MARVEL AT THE | AT THE FRONT GATE— 


OLD FOOLS WITH THEIR 
VOODOO AND CHARMS — 
TOOK THEM DAYS To. 
PRODUCE ONE ZOMBIE! 


WOTHING 15 50 V/Vi2 IN MY DREAM 
AS THE TOAST THE CHIEF ALWAYS 


TOMORROW! OUR 
TOMORROW— THE 
TOMORROW OF THE 


TOLD YOU IT WAS A FASCINATING 
OREAM, DIDN'T 17 WELL, LIKE ALL 
DREAMS, IT GETS A LITTLE HAZY 
HERE AND THERE, AND THE NEXT Fag 
I REMEMBER |S WHEN WE TAKE 4 

\ OVER WASHINGTON. y 


CONGRESS / ALL OUR MEN, OF COURSE... 


( OUR POWER IS SECURE! ALL NON ZOMBIE 
TRAITORS ARE IN CUSTODY! BUT WE WILL BE 
MERCIFUL TO THEM — THEY CAN ALSO BECOME 
ZOMBIES, OR CIE! AND WE WANT PEACE— 

‘a EVER-LASTING PEACE 
AMONG THE ZOMBIE g 


Se 
IW ENGLANO ALSO... 


NEWS! IN THE LOCAL ELECTIONS 


ANY 
RS 


THE GLOBE SHAPED TOWERS OF THE KREMLIN, 
WHERE THE ZOMBIES HAD ALSO SE/ZEO POWER, 


HAIL —HAIL THE GREAT COMMISSAR OF 
ZOMBIES! U.W.Z. FOREVER! \ 


GOOD EVENING! _| $O,IN MY DREAM, WE 
WERE (5 THE (COME TO COMPLETE POWER 
IN THE WORLD! THERE IS 


WE HAD TROUBLE 
WITH CERTAIN 
ENGMIES OF THE 


THE NON- ZOMBIES WERE A PROBLEM! AS HIGH 
CMEF OF ZOMBIE SECURITY, /T WAS MY OUTY TO 
YP WANOLE THE /MPORTANT EASES... 
WHY DON'T you LeT | —\| NEVER! 
U THESE NON- iF YOU WERE ONLY TO CO- YOU MUST 
7 OPERATE WITH US, PRO- KILL US! WE 
FESSOR NOBLE! WE CAN'T WANT TO DIE! 


We ser uP CAMPS FOR THE NON- ZOMBIES ! 
REHABILITATION CAMPS, WE ZALLEO THEA 


GET IN, YOU swine! 
Ri 


LIVING INA 


WITHOUT KILLING YOU, AND 
WorRLD OF YJ 


WE DON'T 
WANT To DO 
THAT! BUT IF 
YOu WOULD 
ONLY CONSENT 
TO BECOMING 


wale 
fe” 


$0 1N THE ENO' WE PREVAILED OVER THE REBELS, 
TWEY WERE DEHUMAN/IZED ANDO PL/T TO WORK 
AT JOBS THAT THE REGULAR ZOMBIES COND 
WOT VERY WELL 20... a 


WAS WHERE WE HELD } DON'T, WE W/LL KILL YOu, 

THE WHIP HAND! AS ~ AND THEN REACTIVATE 

I EXPLAINED TO: [YOU AS A ZOMBIE! ALL OF 

THE PROFESSOR...\YOU, WHO HATE YES! THE DEHUMAN- 

= : 3 IZING PROCESS DIDN'T 

INJURE THEIR BRAINS! 

BUT THEIR SOULS, 
HAH -HAH— THEY'VE 


LEAVE US OUR 


seus! LIKE HUMAN ADDING fy 
LS! z 


[ MACHINES! 


THEY WORK 24 
i HOURS A DAY, 
AND NEVER NEED 
ANY REST! 


"50, 1M MY DREAM, THE ZOMBIES ARE SITTING ON 
TOP OF THE WORLO/ ONLY /T DOESN'T LAST LONG! 
OON'T ASK ME WHY, BUT /T SEEMS THAT ZOMBIES 
CAN BE JUST AS STUPIO AS SO-CALLED PEOPLE! 
OWE 24Y IZ AM SUMMONEO TO THE OFFICE OF 

THE PRESIDENT, OR, AS I STILL CALL HIM, BIG Z..." 


THEIR WAY TO 


THERE'S AN 
UPRISING 
4 THERE! 


By 


i 


TT 


Sa 


BOMB Moscow! 


LOST THEM! IF 
THEY — (CHUCKLE)~ 
EVER HAD 


ALERT YOUR ZOMBIE /B- BOMBING —BUT 
SECURITY POLICE, 
Z-ONE! IT's WAR! 
RIGHT NOW OUR 
PLANES ARE ON 


BIG Z, THIS IS MAD- 

NESS! WAR WILL 

TEAR DOWN EVERY- 

THING WE'VE d 
BUILT UP! 


Just imagine your 
when they walk into your room and 
"Monster reaching out— 


see the 


bigger than 

man-made 
creation of evil genius that terror: 
ized the world. A giant 7 feet tall 
his eyes glow eerily as his hand 
reaches out—as aweful and sinister 
wildest 
Frankenstein is 7 feet tall 
thentic colors on durable polyethe. 
lene, and so lifelike you'll probably 
find’ yourself talking to him, Won't 
surprised if 


original 


as the 


you be 


‘TZ:E MONSTERS 


FEET 
TALL 


friends shock 


life-Frankenstein, the 


monster,’ that 


Yes— 
in au 


nightmare 


he answers? 


Comes complete with eyes that glow 
even in the pitch dark for a special 


thrilling chill. 
Boney the Skeleton. And then there 
is Boney—stark scary with nothing 
left but his bare bones, A 7 foot 
monster out of the grave—his 
bones white, his eyes staring—even 
glowing in the dark. 

Money Back Guarantee 


Just send $1.00 plus 25c to cover chase price. 

postage and handling for each mons. 

ter you want. Your money back if not NAME 

satisfactorily horrified. AOGRESS 
ciTy 


SECRET BOOK SAFE 


ONLY 


$400 


With Combination Lock 
Only You Can Open 


The Secret Book Sate jooks just like any book sono one 


would think ta look for valuables in it, But even chance 
ry leaves your possessions safe — securely 

n only YOU know — because YOU 

1, Simple instructions show you 

structur vered with simulated 


$1.00 plu: aR ne book 
sale you want. Money back if you are not satisfied. 


HONOR HOUSE DEPT. 472BS8]LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


a 


22 CAL. 
PELLET 
FIRING 


“STINGER AUTOMATIC” 


50 22 CAL. PELLETS FREE 
Looks and Feeis Like Real Pocket 
Automatic — Loads 15 Shots 

22 cal. pellets just as fast as 
pull the tree eat for 
on combat-type target prac 

50 re-usable 22 cal, pellets 

Free supply of targets. Money 


]o) 


© 


Not sold in NY City. 


25° for postage ai 
to Monor House Dept. 472RAB) 
Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


20 COURSE HOME STUDY PROGRAM 


JUDO, BOXING, SAVATE, 


In Authentic Colors With 
GLOW in the DARK EYES 


ONLY $4 00 


TEN DAY FREE TRIAL 


A sush me my 7 foot tall glow in the dark ON 
monsters, Send me CO Frankenstein () Boney the Skeleton 
| enclose $1 plus 25 for postage and handling foreach 

é 


If | don't get shivers of delig! 
chase within 10 days and you will refund the full pur: 


New York State Resi 


Isometric Muscle Building, [~ om» 
Endurance, Stunts, etc. $400 


(ASgX Here is what you get! 
@ 20 best KARATE Blows and Chops 
BAVATE French toot hanting 
Nerve center anatomy chart 
SOG throws, dru aitsu holds 


Isometric muscle building course 
Endurance Exercises and lots more 


“) 
\J 


N\ 


can return my pur- 


STATE 
jents please add 


zip 


1 
! 
1 
! 
' 
! 
1 
sales tax.= = 


745" AUTOMATIC 


qeo 


22 Cal. Pellet Firing Automatic 


FREE 


50 reusable pellets 
and supply of targets 


and Nerve Center Chart 


Karate Practice | 


kK. Send 
andiing to: 


GUARANTEED DISTRIBUTORS DEPT. 472KRE1 


LYNBROOK, N.Y. 11563 


of the Colt ‘°45"" automatic with realistic 
locking ‘'safets"" and an embossed handgrip. Fires 22 
pellets as fast as You can pull the trigger. Great { 
Section, combat-type target practice. Your money back If 
hot sailsfied. Just send $1.00 plus ‘éc for shipping charges 
get your pellets and targets FREE. Not sald in N-Y-C. 


HONOR HOUSE pept.472A78! Lynbrook, N.Y. 11563 


Fine rep 


IMPORTED 


LOCK BLADE 
STILETTO 


9” Overall Length Flios 
5” When Closed open in 
© Opens instantly Stantlyiand 


® Sharp and mattealy to 
Tough dental closing 

© Stainless Razor sharp 
Steel Blade steel Blade torte 
ony dableuscend he 


$975 , esac uae 


age and hand! 


ALLEY SPORTS MO Div. 


X-RAY SPECS 


An Hilarious Optical IMlusion 


Scientific optical principle really works. Imagine 

you put on the “X-Ray” Specs and hold your 
hand in front of you. You seem to be able to 
Jook right through the flesh and see the bones 
underneath. Look at your friend, Is that really 
his body you "'see’’ under his clothes? Loads 
of laughs and fun at parties. Send only $1 plus 
25¢ shipping charges Money Back Guarantee 


HONOR HOUSE PRODUCTS CORP 
Lynbrook, NY Dept 472xRB] 


8U7.81G Z WAS RIGHT, AS USUAL! WE FOUND LY THEY RETALIATED 
THAT THEY WERE PLANNING TO B0ME WS, 50 IV NEW YORK. 


LHe eOr THE kane dab teed 1) 1, YU 
Mend std Wy 


You can’ 7 KUL ZOMBIES, OF COURSE, BECAUSE THEY RE BuT 8G Z NEI 
ALREADY DEAD! BUT YOU CAN BURN AND MAIM THEM a 
BEYOND USEFULNESS AND REPAIR. 
ae X y know! TERRIBLE NEWS, SIR! THE 
OUR CASUALTIES MWY Uf BUT I'VE GOT A \ PRESIDENT, BIG Z HIM- 
ARE TERRIBLE, BIG —U PLAN! IF WE CAN }) SELF, HAS BEEN 

Z! ZOMBIE TISSUE Z| GET TOGETHER 4 VAPORIZED! A 

DOESN'T STAND UP \aert WITH THE RUSSO-) DIRECT HIT! 

WELL UNDER BLAST AUS elk ZOMBIES AND YOU'RE OuR NEW 

AND RADIATION! —g TEAM UP ON THE \ LEADER! YOU'RE 

WE'RE RUNNING igh, INCO- ZOMBIES. BIG Z Now! 


5 


OF IT 1S, NONE OF 
BS THE PEOPLE WHO 
KNOW ME, SUSPECT, 
WHAT I REALLY 
A DREAMER, 
7 PEACE! I WORKED HARD A, 
EDED, AT LAST; IN MA ? Now! HUH? I TOLO YOU IT 
WORLD SAFE FOR ZOMB: ‘PP Let tis ) wouco BE! AND Don'T 
PS hanes ee ae BE my THINK I'VE GOT DELUSIONS 
I SIGN FOR MY COUNTRY! NOW WE/ MONUMENT!) OF GRANDEUR, OR ANY- 
HAVE PEACE! NO THING LIKE THAT: I 
MORE FIGHT! T\N KNOW IT's ONLY A OREAM, 
ALLIS BIG 4 AND THAT IT CAN'T COME 
BROTHERHOOD ): TRUE — STILL 


OF ZOMBIES! Weg 


